CHAPTER 301 


May 29, 2014 


“Justin, where the fuck were you?” 


Justin paused in a slight panic as he opened the door to his own house to find 
Yosuke giving him the staredown. The others were there too, but they weren’t quite 
as upset about him wandering off to God knows where. Why was impossible to tell, 
but Justin could only assume they either didn’t see the problem in leaving Maya 
unsupervised or they had found the letters and took a crackshot guess at where he 
could be. But what they thought of him wasn’t so much important as what Yosuke 
thought of him. Yosuke had trusted him to keep an eye on her, and here he was 
giving more of a damn about a man who stabbed him in the back (and technically 
shot him in the ear, but that’s not really worth getting into). If Justin was in Yosuke’s 
position, he’d be pretty pissed off too, so he couldn’t help but feel a tad bit 
ashamed with himself. He scratched at the back of his head with embarrassment for 
a second. He obviously couldn’t tell them where he had been, nor could he tell them 
what he was doing; partially because he had bigger fish to fry and partially because 
if they ever found Justin showing pity towards this man after all he had done, they 
would tear him a new asshole. And Justin rather enjoyed the asshole he had now. 
No, he needed an excuse and fast. 


“| was just taking a walk. My stomach wasn’t feeling so good, so | thought maybe 
moving around would help.” Justin tried to bullshit through his teeth. It wasn’t a 
very good excuse to say he left for no real reason other than he wasn’t feeling good 
when not a single one of them had been themselves, but at the same time that was 
really all he could think of. | mean, what could he possibly justify leaving the house 
for? Chasing away shadows? There hadn’t been a single shadow insight their entire 
time in Inaba... well except for Kurt obviously, but you know what | mean, so that 
wasn’t exactly a valid excuse either. And if it was, then Justin just put everyone on 
alarm for something that didn’t exist. He couldn’t in good conscience do that. No, 
he was just gonna have to take the stern verbal lashing that no doubt awaited him 
for abandoning Maya for his own self-interest. | mean, that is what he did, no? 
Regardless of who else was involved, was Justin REALLY heading over to the police 
station for Adachi, or was he doing it for himself? The latter, right? So no matter 
what he said, what he did, he was wrong. He’d accept that, even if he didn’t want to 
think of himself in that light. “Wasn’t the smartest idea I’ve ever had though. | 
thought it would be a good way to clear my nerves, but those coffins... Ugh.” 
Yosuke’s glare only tightened. Oh Justin wanted to talk about the coffins? He just 
had to go get the keys to Junes out of his parents house where, you guessed it, they 
had become coffins. Justin didn’t have to watch his family turn into those things, he 
didn’t get the right to be sick. Not after what Yosuke had to go through. 


“Do you really expect me to believe that?” Yosuke countered. He couldn’t prove 
Justin had done anything other than go for a stroll, but all the same he didn’t 
believe Justin. You meant to tell him Justin, the overprotective and overbeating 
older ‘brother’ of Maya, just decided that today was a good day to go for a walk 
while his sister had a bullet wound in her arm and needed constant attention? Yeah, 
no. Yosuke could see right through him; leaving the house under these 
circumstances just conflicted with who Justin was as a person. You would think that 
would mean he must have had something important he had to do that he would 
even leave Maya behind to do it, but Yosuke didn’t want to hear it. In his eyes, there 
was nothing more important than this. 


“| don’t have to explain anything to you.” Justin replied aggressively. He didn’t, did 
he? After all, he didn’t recall promising he was gonna stand by Maya’s bedside 24/7. 
Nothing of the sort in fact, he only promised he’d watch after her. And he did. And 
then he left. Oh sure, that’s not what Yosuke wanted or meant when he left Justin in 
charge, and Justin knew that full well, but he needed something to convince himself 
he was right. After all, was there anything worse than the shame of being wrong? 
Justin wouldn’t admit it, not in a million years. “You told me to watch after her. She 
was fine. | needed to go for a walk. So fucking sue me.” He continued on his little 
tirade. 


“That’s enough out of both of you.” Yu interrupted, having just about enough of 
Justin and Yosuke’ petty arguments. They had been doing this since day one, and 
quite frankly he was just as sick of it now as he was sick of it then. But that didn’t 
change the fact that they had important stuff to do and those two bickering did not 
fit into the puzzle. They could tear each other’s throats out later, they had more 
important matters to attend to. “Yeah, Justin shouldn’t have left, but Maya’s fine, so 
there is no problem here. Now shut the hell up.” Justin and Yosuke glared at each 
other for a moment later before turning their eyes over to Yu. Yeah, he probably 
had a point. That seemed like a fair enough compromise anyway. After all, if 
nothing bad happened, how could Justin reasonably be accused of neglecting his 
duties? He just fulfilled them from a long ways away. Yu sighed with gratitude as 
the two finally shut their mouths. “...Thank you.” He rolled his eyes. “Now then; we 
just went ahead and saw Teddie while you were here Justin. Figured there was no 
reason for you and Yosuke to swap places.” Yosuke glared at Justin again. Yeah, 
Yosuke could think of a few reasons in retrospect. Justin in turn rolled his eyes. You 
know what. Fuck Yosuke. He was sorry. Really he was. But if Yosuke was gonna 
keep this up, he was gonna stop caring. 


“Alright, so what did he say?” Justin asked, folding his arms. Given the sober look on 
everyone’s faces, he was gonna assume they didn’t learn a damn thing. 


“He doesn’t know a damn thing.” See? Word by word. Justin knew his shit. Still, that 
wasn’t good news as much as Justin got some joy out of being right. He’d rather 
have a way to put all of this to a stop than some minor victory in which he read 


someone’s mind for a brief second. “Alright, so that sounds like it was a waste of 
time. Where is Teddie right now anyway? You guys didn’t just leave him behind, 
right?” 


“Why not ask him yourself?” 


“Wha-“ Before Justin could utter a single sound more of his confusion, he was 
knocked to the ground by some force behind him. At first Justin just assumed 
Yosuke was still furious and had knocked him to the floor, but given that he was 
pinned right now and he could see Yosuke’s feet slowly come into view as he moved 
about to get a look at what was going on, he was gonna have to say Yosuke’s hands 
were probably clean right now. Didn’t mean he didn’t enjoy it though. It seemed 
Teddie hadn’t changed at all since last Justin saw him. He was just so excited his 
immediate reaction was to jump on Justin’s back, probably to try and geta 
piggyback ride. Of course since Justin had the strength of a twig, he snapped just 
like one too. What had become an innocent attempt at trying to hitch a ride had 
turned to a tackle, and soon Justin was pinned to the ground. 


“Hi Justin!” He remarked with cheer. Justin wasn’t sure if he should be angry or not; 
| mean this kind of stuff had come to be expected of Teddie, so if anyone was to 
blame it was Justin right? On the other hand, Teddie WAS still sitting on Justin’s 
back, and that wasn’t exactly cool. Eventually Justin decided to try and take it in 
stride. He’d be sure to get even with Teddie somehow. He always did. 


“Hey Ted. What did | tell you the last time you tried to jump on me?” Justin scolded 
him slightly, tapping his fingers against the wooden boarding of his floor. Oh this 
wasn’t the first time this had happened either, so | guess that old saying ‘ fool me 
once, shame on you, fool me twice, shame on me’ was in full effect here. Teddie 
pressed his finger to his chin, as if to contemplate the matter. Of course, he wasn’t 
actually thinking about it, he was just pretending to search the back of his mind for 
the rules regarding this situation. Not like he would remember if he tried anyway. 


“| dunno.” 


“Of course you don’t.” Justin sighed, shaking his head. “Alright, let me just 
straighten everything out. The fog’s not coming from your end, right Teddie? No 
funny business like with the P-1 Grand Prix?” Justin questioned. He wasn’t sure what 
questions the others had actually asked, so he just wanted to make sure all their 
bases were covered. Seemed they knew what needed to be asked though, since 
Teddie shook his head in that ‘I already told you that’ kind of way. Which really 
wasn’t fair because Justin wasn’t around when he told them that. 


“No... my sides been the same as always.” Teddie remarked with disappointment. It 
was never fun being clueless, especially when it was so important to know what was 
happening. Justin shook his head. Well there was one plan down. If it had come from 
Teddie’s end, they could probably just sniff out the anomally and put a stop to it. In 


the real world, they hadn’t found a single trace of evidence. He sighed before 
turning his eyes up to Yu’s... or as far up to Yu’s as he could reach with Teddie 
sitting on his back. 


“Alright, so we still need to find the box then, right?” 
“Yep.” 


“Right. Sorry Ted, ride’s over. Off.” 


